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Evidently the campaign cant of the
SOWING Tiartv 1r tn be keDt ud indefl-

nitely. Every citizen who believes in
- < the restoration of silver to its former

WIND. place in the currency is still to be class-
iflecl as a repuaiaior anu enemy ut mc

national honor; every citizen who ventures to hold a disapprovingopinion of a decision of the Supreme Court is

to continue an Anarchist; every citizen who thinks that

government by injunction is an innovation dangerous to

liberty, is to remain an advocate of free riot.
What insufferable humbug all this is! The men who

utter it don't believe it, but they expect to make others

less intelligent than themselves do so, and hereafter get
their votes through false pretence for the conservation of

abuses and the protection of the privileges of the predatorynun.

The scheme has worked well this year, but to persist in

it as a permanent policy is short-sighted. The six million

citizens who voted for Bryan, bimetallism and democratic

government are quite as intelligent as the other millions

who voted for McKinley, the single gold standard and governmentby the allied financial interests of the country.
In the matter of patriotism, of regard for the national

honor, we will back the average Democratic voter against
the average trust millionaire any day. To deny intelligence
and patriotism to nearly half the citizens of the United

States, as the gold press did before the election, and as it is

doing now when the election is past, win not anva.iua.ge

the party in whose behalf this preposterous insult is

offered. The common sense of all men is forced into revolt,and in those who are the subjects of the insult a

resentment is inspired which intensifies their loyalty to

their political convictions. To inflame anger and deepen
rancor in our politics appears to be the settled purpose of

the Republican party.
Xo one who knows the people of the United States

doubts that the masses vote according to their view of

what is right. The average citizen who supported McKinleydid so in the sincere belief that it would be better for

the Republic to have him instead of Bryan in the White

House. But nobody believes that the millionaires.the
Morgans, the Pullmans, the Huntlngtons and the Carnegies.whorushed as one man to the aid of McKlnley, wrere

animated by unselfish motives. Without the aid of the

millionaires and the trusts the Republican candidate could

not have been elected. That is not to be denied. Neither

Is it to be denied that the millionaires and trusts regard
the victory as their own, nor that they will be controllingly
influential in shaping the policy of the new Administration.That these men in fighting for the maintenance of

the gold standard and for the defeat of Bryan, who had

declared war cn the trusts, were keenly alive to their

financial stake in the contest, is as clear as that they have

been made happy by the result. It is easy to understand

that men should think only of their own pockets when

they go into politics. If they are cynically frank about it

they excite more contempt than indignation. But when

such men add hypocrisy to sordid selfishness and proclaim
that their devotion to their pockets is in reality devotion
to their country's welfare and the nation's honor they rorse

the impatient scorn of honest people. And when chese

pocket patrio+ urcr ho oppose them for tie sake

«lin.'>re;rAe4 less hmorable,
less patriotic than themselves, they make a demand on the

patience of honest men that is a trifle too heavy. There are

few citizens who care to listen to lectures on morals and

patriotism from a Carnegie, a Huntington or a Pullman.
Yet it is persons of this class, who stand for nothing but

greed, that dominate to-day the political party which has

the nerve to deny to the Democratic masses of the United
States the possession of patriotism and common honesty.

If the gold standard were good for the public the millionairesand trusts would not be its foremost champions,
and if it could be defended by arguments that would convincethe thoughtful and impartial its advocates would
not need to deal exclusively in insults to their opponents.
The gold standard is a fraud. It taxes the many who have
little for the benefit of the few who have much. That is

why those who profit by it are impelled to employ cries
instead of reasons for its preservation. The insults will be
answered in due time by a better instructed people.

Now that within a few weeks the LegDEBT,lslature will assemble again, to frame

BONDS AND more ^aws an<* to authorize more debts,
it. may be well to consider how fast

INTEREST. the lawmakers and the money lenders
are running the people of the State

of New York into debt. The current expenditures of the

State have exceeded the income from all sources by more

than six million dollars ($6,138,665.59) during the last four

years. In addition to this a debt of $9,000,000 was created
as a starter, during 1S95, for the purpose of widening and

repairing the canals. Further debts, exceeding $22,0Q0,0OO
in the aggregate, were created in the form of interest bearingbonds authorized for various municipal improvements
and other purposes. In addition to all these items, debts
for indefinite amounts were created in the shape of interestbearing bonds for purposes the final cost of which is to
be determined in the future. Bonds were authorized to be

issued, in the language of the statutes, "from time to time"
for such purposes as these: To lay out and establish an entranceto the Grand Boulevard; to lay out and establish an

entrance to another Grand Boulevard; for a public park
in the Twency-tnira vv ara in tne city or iNew xorx; ror a

building in Crotona Park in New York City; to furnish and
equip a building in Crotona Park in New York City; for a

bridge over the Bronx River; to provide an addition to
Riverside Park; for the improvement of the Wallabout
Market lands, and for various other purposes and schemes.
Eliminating the canal bonds, which were authorised prior
to the session of the Legislature of 1896, and the excess of

expenses over income, the Legislature of the present year
was instrumental in creating debts for fixed amounts exceeding$22,000,000, plus debts for practically unlimited
amounts, debts the aggregate of which no man can foretell.

The statute books may be searched in vain for any
legislation that is clearly for the benefit of the common

people of the commonwealth, but at one session the law-
mantra a mu.i IYCV i nut less man ULUJ IU SL\L> umiandollars of the interest bearing bonds dear to the money

jrs. How is the interest on these millions and millions
*s created so heedlessly of consequences to be paid?

more important, how is the principal to be paid?
' people will not fail to observe that the money

>orrowing any trouble as to the payment
est or the principal. And thoughtful

e observed that sheriff sales were

nd the sales of real estate for tax
sive. More than 12,000 parcels of

"* taxes thus far in the city of
year, and this melancholy
~Ing 1897. The bondholders

ey consider their selfish
I people of the commoniantityof the cireu-

lating medium. It is clearly the duty of the commonalty
to consider how it is possible to rid themselves of the
enormous debt which prodigal legislators have fastened
upon them, it may be said almost without their knowledge
or consent. When it is proposed to increase the supply of
silver dollars, the only money that money lenders as a

classcannot control, and which, unlike national bank

notes, are not founded on a national debt; when it is proposedby the enactment of a righteous income tax or an

increase of the inheritance tax to take some steps looking I

to the payment of the public indebtedness, the money

lending classes, the bondholders, the advocates of the

single gold standard of coinage, cry "anarchy and repudiation!"
As it is inconceivable that American citizens will consentto perpetual bondage, or that they will permit the

transfer of the title of all our landed estates to the aristocraticclasses, it is clear that the question of finance and
taxation must De more universally stuuieu 10 me enu mm

solution of the problem may not be prevented by the noisy
clamor of those who find profit in leaving it unsolved.

Many prophecies were made about
THF ^6 Un*.orv GKntir mnet nf tham hfl VP

HORSE been fulfilled. It was said that the ex.hibitlon of horses would be one to fill

SHOW. the heart of every horse lover with genuinejoy, and that prediction has been

fairly Justified. But two others have not. It was said
that the show would be a comparative failure, and that

Society.Society with the capital S.would be conspicuous
by its absence. The fact is that Society was never so conspicuousat the Horse Show as it haB been this year, and

consequently the show has been a tremendous success.

For the great mass of people go to the exhibition not to see

the horses, but to see the smart set close at hand.
There is no place where the average man and woman

can get as close to the late Ward McAllister's collection of
social examples as at the Horse Show. There is no place
at which their appearance and their manners can be leisurelystudied at so low a rate of admission. They are the
oHroofinn v»r*+ tine* hnraoo TViA nuWQnflTlArsi h»VA fflVATl

their recognition to this fact more fully this year than ever

before. In the earlier days of the Horse Show earnest attemptswere made to "feature" the horses, and columns
were written about the beauty of Mambrino King or the
jumping of Mr. Gebhard's record breaker.

All that is over now. The press teems with d scriptions
and pictures of the gowns worn by the fashionable dames
in the boxes, and it has become the proper thing, too, to
describe and limn the regulation garb rf man. Who were

there, what they wore, how they looked and what they
am are tne topics or Morse snow aays now, not wnat am-

mal carried off the blue ribbon. Society has recognized its
own importance at the show by deciding that the high tone
of the exhibition must be preserved. Of course it was impossibleto foil the attempt of the young woman whose
name has been admirably parodied by the title Miss Lonely
Embarrassing, to get a free advertisement out of the show.
But it was possible to demonstrate very forcibly that in-
side the ring there co"\i be nothing that did not have the
sanction of Society. It was done firmly, and next year the
horses can come to the show in the full assurance that
they wJA' not be subjected to any contaminating influence.

The echoes of the recent agreement
THE between England and the United States

,in..nr,P in regard to the Venezuelan questionMONROE .
are ringing through Europe. The press

DOCTRINE. of Paris as well as that of London ex-

presses astonishment at the position
accorded to this country by England. Frenchmen and
Englishmen are alike sumrised that the much discussed
Monroe doctrine should at last arrive at the distinction of
actual recognition as a feature of international law. Of
course Continental nations do not wish to admit that the
sovereignty of the United States in the Western Hemisphereis a principle of international law. They very naturallydesire to reserve for themselves the right to dispute
the authority of this country at any time when it acts

contrary to their wishes. But the fact remains that the
most powerful nation in the world has admitted the reign <

of the United States, and if England could not hope successfullyto deny it, what nation can?
The St. James's Gazette declares that the action of Englandgives the President "a position in the New World

(

which the mediaeval Popes and Emperors tried vainly to «

claim in Europe." This, of course, is an exaggeration, for
this country does not ask to dictate to the South American 1

nations, but merely to interfere against foreign aggres- t
sion in this hemisphere. The South American countries »

notiirollv lrinlr nit Vior fnr ni*ntQnf 1An QCfllnct rvnnrri»««s no
iio-iuictjij iwn. ivA i/iu^vwvu u^uiiiov pu »»ti 3 vvrv

strong for them to resist.
It must be altogether agreeable to patriotic Americans

to note the tone of the European press. The Continental
countries on the other side of the Atlantic have for too long
a time regarded the United States as an inconsiderable
influence in their proceedings. They have had no respect (

for the flag of stars and stripes, and no fear of the people
it represents. They have been suddenly and rudely awak- ,

ened by the crowning event of a year's foreign policy that
the United States has taken its place as one of the powers
of the civilized world. The struggling young Henublio of
177?, the war-torn land of 1861, has become the national
giant of 1SS8. It is a good thing. It is well that Europe
should know that the Western Hemisphere is not at its
mercy. England has recognized that fact gracefully.
Other nations will have to recognize it, gracefully or not.

Corinue, who has danced and sung in all our theatres, announcesthat when she dies.inay the day be long deferred!. t
she will leave her fortune of three-quarters of a million dollars t

for the establishment of a Home for Aged and Unemployed
Actresses. Philanthropy fa praiseworthy, of course, but patriot-
ism is uener, uiiu lucre is ruuui mr iiuijc mai v.i'iiuuc uiuy yei
be made to see that what she should do with her fortune is to
will it to Mr. Mark Ilanna for the proesecution of the campaign ^
of education in behalf of sound money. I t

Governor Altgekl's actions sdice the election have been so j*
wonderfully li'ke those of every other patriotic American that ,,
those people who have been engaged in calling him an "an- B
archist" and other similar names may possibly begi'u to feel e

the least bit ashamed of themselves. I

Senator Quay is Ashing off the Florida const, and he will
have more occasions for using his landing net than when he
inaugurates his season of fishing for offices under the McKm- 0

ley administration. d
8

That Georgia financier who was carried away with the re- n

ports of returning pprosperity to the extent of raising the fig- c
ures on stock certificates managed to get several paces ahead s

of the procession. «

Apiiiii na.-i AiBDassaaor jjuyuru uiKen occasion to cast a renec- t;
tlon on the intelligence and patriotism of about one-half of the <;
American voters. Perhaps he courts another move by Con;gressrnau Barrett.

iIt Is a mistake to underestimate the value of the Horse 2
Show. Vs a medium for free theatrical advertising it Is au '>
unadulterated success. V

It is useless to attempt to disguise the fact that Tom Ileed t
regards himself as much larger than Cabinet size, and in this >|
Tom is about right. sj

We infer from Colonel Watterson's silence that complete v

confidence has been restored at the Moulin Rouge.

If Grover Clevela nd leaves any genuine Democrats in office i
Mr_ McKlnley can be depended on to put then) out- '!

*: »'

r *

Street Gar Amenities L
and the Value or a Smile.

"Such a fright as I had to-day!" said
the girl in the blue jacket, "I got in a

car to go to Fan's and when I opened my
pocketbook, which had so many samples
in it that it looked quite plethoric, I found
there was not a cent in it!"
VGood gracious!'' said the girl in the

brown cape, "how distressingly awful!
What on earth did you do? By the way,
I had an absolutely tragic experience In
a street car not long ago myself. I found
I hadn't a c^nt and I had promised Nell
to come to lunch without fail. Just while
I was wondering what to do, I saw a familiarface. 1 couldn't remember the
man's name, but I knew I had often met
him somewhere."
"Perhaps It. was at the seashore last

Bummer." suearesfed the sir! in the blue
Jacket.
"No, it wasn't. I Bmiled Bweetly at him

and he grinned, twirled his mustache and
Anally eame over and sat beside me; I felt
sure at once that he bad plenty of money,
whoever he might be, because his manners O
were so bad. 'It's a longtime since I saw
you,' he remarked. 'Oh, a long time,' I I
returned. 'Living in the same place yet?'
he went on. 'The same place,' said I, I
wondering who he could be. When the
conductor came around he paid my fare, T<
then turned and asked, in an embarrassed
sort of a way, 'How is Miss Casey?' 'Miss S<
Casey?' said I, and then, oh, Ida, the
truth dawned on me!" T<
"That yon had never seen the man before

and he mistook you for some one else. I '1
knew It as soon as"
"I had seen him. He used to come to A

see our housemaid every day. to the great
detriment of her work. Mamma hadn't the O
courage to do tt, and finally I had to take
It on myself to suggest that he dlscon- T
tlnne his visits! Oh, I thought that car
would never stop!" It
"But I thought that Nell"
"Lived a long way out? She does, "N

dear, but I walked the rest of the way.
Since then, when I get on a car I am
careful to look at no one but the conductor.Why, the other day I was won- M
ilering all the way down town how I could
manage to see Charley Nogood and explain A
that I didn't mean to snub him the even-1
Ing before. Would you believe it, I glanced A
out of the window and saw him stepping
off that very car! He had been sitting
right across from me all the way down,
and"
"Thinking that you purposely refused

Co see him? Of course. By the way, I Y
hear that he has just come into a forlnne.
P.ut did you hear what happened to Alice V
In a street car the other day?"
"No; but It must have been something T

pretty bad, for she told me that she had
decided to walk more In future, as she' I
Ildn't get enough exercise."'
"She had better, unless she has learned T

i lesson. She got on a car with her lovely
new umbrella. She was thinking deeply, F
ind had almost passed her stopping plate.
As she reached the curb, she saw, to her
horror, that she was carrying an old cotton
affair" io
"Which she had taken out of the rack at tB

home by mistake! I see." w

"No. she hadn't. It was the property of w

the woman who had sat on her .eft, end '

who had rested It against the .-eat. The ns

woman vras on the rear platform calling P'
to her to return it or she would tall the 01

police." k*
"How awful! But her own was"-.- gs
"In the car? No, It wasn't. The woman '°

>n her right hand seised the opportunity 1,1

tnd Alice's gold-handled umbrella. . atten l>f
iff by the other door, and disappeared in ,)f

the crowd before they"
"Gracious! It really Isn't safe for a pr

lewly engaged girl, to go about, f.lone! But
what did you do about your car fa.-e when

cerou
. . . .... ra

v»u, i iouna a iiicnei mmy pocket. it
was punched, hut I smiled in the conducthr'sface when I'gave ii to him, and he
lldn't know the difference." *

« '

The Jesters' Chorus.
"I would like you .to come to onr house and

lettle a bet." said the family man to the X-ray
xpert. ,

"Settle a bet," repeated the scientist, wonlertngly.^
"Yes; my wife says she saw me put my cuff

>uttons In the bureau drawer and I bet her $10
he baby swallowed them.".Washington Times. ne

al
Wheel and the world wheels with yon; an
Walk and you walk alone; i

'Ware lest a scorcher shall come up. behind
And knock you as cold as a stone. j)g

.Chicago Record.
re

"I wonder what makes old Bellworth get so 118

aad when that young wife of his kisses him r®
>n the bald snot of Ilia hen,lV I th
"She is of the firm opinion that she just does re

t to call attention to the difference in their lc
»ges.".Cincinnati Enquirer.

She.You talk about women taking no IntelligentInterest In politics and being good
"

inly for houseupork! I haTe worked all Sum- 1

ner and Fall at. the political headqunrters. 1
aare helped to send out 120,000,000 campaign
locuments. m

He.Well, I'll take it back so far as you are es

?oncerned. You hare probably learned some- on

:hlng about practical politics. kr
She.lly the way, I had a dispute with one up

>f the other girls In the offlee this morning, nil

md I want to know which of ns was right, sa

low many electoral rotes has Chicago Chl
ago Tribune. til

tO;
"Hullo, what are you smiling about.win any- ,i.

hing?" I st,
"Not a cent. That lsn t it. I was out to my n0
ountry house to-day and going up in the attic jn
:o see if the windows were all closed, I no- Re(
iced iny wife's bicycle bloomers hanging on Cf)

nail. And what do you think'/ A wj
olony of waspa had made a nest in them!
'hat's right. And when I laughed they chased

su
ue downstairs. Say, what kind ot a low-spirit-
id creature is a wasp, anyhow Cleveland
lain Pesler. ' ^

The Qneen Up a Tree. '8
The Queen, when a girl, was passionately fond

f climbing walls and trees, says Tit-Bits. One an

ay at Malvern, she climbed a tall apple tree
nd was unable to get down. A young man ca:

nmed Paris, a "gardener, was attracted by her Kr<
ries. got a ladder and brought her. down in h®
afety. Deeply grateful, she opened her purse th<
nd presented him with « guinea, Davis framed a

t. and ever .since ha* been proud to tell the bo
nlu ,in/-1 ahonr I ho t.Io..., nf , V.. nil

[ueen gave Uim so many years ago. tci

THE UST 0F J0'NIGt

ACADEMY OF MUSIC (irtiml i-i»:ra (Mariner; II
AIIF.UICAX TilKATKF, Tin- Broken Melody II

BIJOU, My Friend 1rem India K
BROADWAY THEATRE; Brian Horn K.
BROADWAY MC IC HAM* . Thr'Chftrr K
COI.UMUCS THEATRE Sorthern t.igbts V

DAI.V'8.' i . The OeAba II
KMWkK THEATER . lWnmrv I*
KI/KN M08EK. World,m Wn» V
FIFTH AVE. TEF.ATHK. .T.o«, 8trny< d dr stolon 1'.
tSKAMS OSJCKA HOUSE, Prtn.rw.'* W«t S'
(lAKHICK THKATKE, Seirrt fkreiot t 8"
OAKDKXTHEATRE Th<t Mmrtmv T

' .HOTT'S THKATK;,, A Florida Enchantment .T
HATrtMER'TEIS'S oI.VMFlA. Santa M»ri» 1(
HERALD StjUAKE THEATRE. Thtt Mandarin

ook Out for the
Sunday Journal,

ook Out for the
Colored Supplement.
"OHI / Be. AND Call

a nE* E-AFV-Y- CALL

h, be sure and call me early; call me

early, mother denr.
would buy a Sunday Journal 'ere the last

one disappear,
didn't order It to-day, and I must earl>

rise
o get one from the dealer 'ere the last one

from him files.
> be sure to call me early; call tne early,

mother dear.
o-morrow'll be the gladdest day of all the

glad New Year.
'will be rosy with the sunshine of the ColoredSupplement,
nd the reader will with laughter sway and

revel with content;
h, the merry man of Brooklyn will guffawwith airy grace
ill he bursts the iron safety pin that holds

his shawl in place.
will sport the jaunty colors of the
dreamy Autumn time,

rhen the rime is on the sparkle and the
sparkle's in the rime;

"hen the pig is hanging head first, the
old dogwood tree beneath,

'ith his bosom cut decollette and a corncobin his teeth;
nd the gobbler's waxing fatter in his

glory every day,
nd the aDnleiack is srildine all the visions

of the jay.
When the corn Is gaily popping
In the curling, swirling blaze,

And the shining chestnut's dropping
Through the quiet screen of haze,

on may bet the sea of colors o'er the
meadows softly blent

>Till be but a true reflection of the ColoredSupplement,
hen be sure and call me early; call me

early, mother dear.
would spread my wings and sally through

the morning atmosphere
o the dealer gaily smiling in his majesty

sublime,
or the Journal, with Its Colored Supplement,for half a dime.

The golden Autumn, without Its wild, biluebillows of madcap colors, tossed and
mbled by the frost-jewelled fingers of the
anton west wind, would be like Sunday
ithou.t the chromatic symphony of the
ymlc-Supplement of the New York Jouril,and a Sunday without the Colored Supementwould be like the Autumn withitthe combined attractions of roast turandtl;? SVpf riotous n: illPus of the
ime of football. Therefore, dearly beved.the Colored Supplement will open toorrowwith a luminous handful of footillfancies, in which the Yellow Kid will
!. a prominent figure. It will also show
e beauties of the game, as played by Imesslonableyoung women, at the supreme
oment when a flying wedge and a grand
mble combine to reveal all the latest conItsand symphonies in lingerie to the capturedvision of him who only regrets
iat nature did not endow him with a
ill- of X-ray eyes.

fc pvtfff an.To makp sure of a

^
more definite idea of
the mysteries and

T//A ilV_ oeatuies or tnese in-

/NHtt'tan terest,nS pictures,
.<\ don * 'a" t0 or(ier tlie

V^ r/F" v
Journal t'o-day, for

! \yx JK by 8 o'clock to-mor^i \ / \ row the last Journal
' Will have flown. It

"^^5 goes everywhere as a

wspaper, but nowhere as a wall paper,
though any of Its pictures might adorn
y wall as a sterling work of art.
Then there Is a string of footballs flying
agonally across the pages, and each footillcontains a picture which is totally irlevantto the game itself. Buy the Jouril.and see if you can ascertain the subtle
ason why the pictures are irrelevant to
e footballs, and why the footballs are irlevantto the pictures. It Is a great ethalproposition, and well worthy of care1study.
A thin man's narrow escape is a thrilling
le by Ed Mott, the peerless Petrarch of
ke County, Pa. It is not a romance, dealgwith the dangers of drinking too deeply
the Plereian spring of anti-fat, as one

Ight suppose; nor does it bear the slighttrelation to* the illustration of the girl
the table, who, for some reason best

lown to herself, sees fit to turn her hose
>on the enraptured vision of the young
;in who, curiously enough, doesn't seek
fety in flight.
Hie Brash Baboon, the Gay Giraffe and
e Subtle Snake is an African romance,
Id in pictures. This set of pictures also
als with the oocoanut in its natural
ite, with milk punch attachment, and
t in the form it assumes when converted
to the barefaced pie which should be
en, but not eaten. Tt is a most thrilling
mbination, and to know how it ends, and
tether the cocoantit charmed the baboon.
(11 the milk punches revealed to him the
ake. don't fall to purchase the Journal
morrow, of all newsdealers, price Hve
nts.
t Is usually believed that the gold brick
purchased only by the horny-handed

umper of the soli, who leaves the plough
d boards the vestibu'.ed express, well
nipped with corned beef sandwiches and
nned huckleberry pie, en route for the
sat metropolis, to quadruple the cash he
s raised by hypothecating the farm. But
s Sunday Journal of to-morrow tells, In
thoroughly comic series of pictures, just
w the long-headed tirbanlte becomes the
rchaser of a gold brick, and It will inmatthe student of affairs to learn just

IT'S AMUSEMENTS. |j||1
ARLKM Ol'KUA HOUSE. The Heart o! Maryland
UREK'S 14TU ST. MUSEUM. Vaudeville <
KITE'S. Continuous performance \

OflTEK A BIAI.'S. Vaud-villa I<
NICKKRBOCKKR THEATRE, Sign of the (vara ,

ifCKUM. S thern U
AMSON SQUARE GARDEN. HoreeShw i;

UliKAY Iill.K THEATRE, PtxM'nbrail Wilson i>
AIMER'S THEATRE Roaring Dirk A Co, !/
EOFLE'8 THEATRE, The Nihilists ?
ARTUR'S THEATRE, Vaudeville !?
l'AK THEATRE, Girl Wanted i?
I'AM'ARIl THEATRE, A Night at tin-"in ns <
III ID AVE. THEATRE, .London Italics I
RpCADERO. c«d Wilson <
ITfi ST. THEATRE. . The CUeny l'lcker. <

how every kind of sharp city millionaire
can be and is taken into camp.
MeFadden's How of Flats keeps up to its

high standard of festivity and general liveliness,and the game of football that is played
on its gridiron is one that will open the
eyes of all lovers of the game. The Yellow
Kid is on deck in a brand new sweater, and
the Indian has some feathers plucked from
his top knot, for the benefit of the halffainishedgoat that capers with an agility
that quite opens the eyes of the artistic
Riccadonna sisters, who chew gum on the
roof of Walter Camp's coach. The game is
graphically described in the archaic languageof Chimmie Fadden by E. W. Town-
send, who is in himself a flying wedge of
beauty and a joy forever.

"Say, if yer gets der frozen face,
From der chip.
iGKfi my tipTollher go and do a chase.
Dontcher care!"

are the opening lines of a spirited hallad
which will positively apper, rain or shine,
in the Sunday Journal, which "goes" every-
where except to the wall paper mill. '^The
Ancient Cycle Girl" is a tipping ball«.*i tliat
runs along as smoothly as the wheel itself,
and never brings the reader down with a

puncture. "A Springtime Surprise in the
Wheeler Family" is another romantic inci-
dent in bicycle life, set forth in two artis-
tic living pictures, which should fill the
bloomer girl with ineffable joy, If she Isn't
too prudish to appreciate a thing that ap-
peals to all who, who, who
"The Santa Maria March" is reproduced

in color and with fetching illustrations.
This popular piece of music can be cut out
and put between covers, when the whole
becomes a lyric sandwich warranted to
tickle any palate.
The Americau Magazine cannot fail to

fill the lovers of the marvellous with a

bounding joy that bounds like a football
in the Autumn air. The Prince of Wales
and his habit of smoking three-dollar cigars
.not $3 a box, but $3 a piece.will go a

long way toward proving the truth of the
rumor that the Prince is now charging a

hundred thousand dollars a day for visitingalleged Americans for the purpose of
conferring honor and respectability upon
them. Aiul it is a great thing for his
Royal Fatness, iuasniuch as it precludes
4he possibility of his mother's having to
come to the financial rescue with an auctionsale of India shawls.

All Americans will be delighted to learn
that the Duchess of Marlborough has starteda fashion that will make a hit. Is it
a refusal on her part to supply the sinews
of war for a husband who is a decayed and
moth-eaten Duke? If it is it will certainly
score a hit, and many an American heiress
will long to have a Duke upon whom to

practise this peculiar kind of domestic
economy. Things are seldom what they
sound may strike the reader as being a plea
for Wagner, but this is not so. A poet
may sound solid when he is liollow, owing
to a paucity of upland plover within him.
If replete with that charming table bird, it
would warble in his jocund voice. An
organ grinder will grind a tune that is from
ltigoletto, but which doesn't sound Rigolettoas much as it docs an imitation of
a party of snarling spinsters discussing
the possibilities of Browning. But read
the article, and ascertain just what it is,
and be sure to order the Journal to-day,
that you may have it to-morrow. Price
Ave cents, including the American Humorist,each and every page of which Is a

dream iu colors, warranted not to fade
or come, out in the wash.
A sixth sense has just been discovered.

In the Scotch it would be a sense of humor,
but in the case of the American it is a

sense of that which will be made clear
to every reader of the Journal to-morrow.
The most horrible torture ever conceived

does not treat of those mishaps which
tend to clip the wings of the hiatus betweenpay days. Nor is it a treatise on
the almost Mediaeval tyranny of the flat
janitor, who is verily a Torquemada unto
himself, or perchance it would be more
correct to say unto the rent-paylug slave,
whose coal he partakes of, not wisely, but
too often.
"Wasted Luxuries" is a timely and;

interesting article on New York's frightful
Extravagance. It will cause the staid and!
conservative Brooklynite to throw off his
mantilla and hold up his hands' l^-pure
uusimulated horror, until the town is
shapen from the fastnesses of Yanderbilt
avenue to the panting purple purlieus of
Cranberry Bay, or street.
"A Rose of the Tenderloin'.' is a story

that will be relished by all lovers of good
fiction founded on fact. It is from the
red-hot pen of E. W. Townseud. the Rabelaisof Sausalito, which is saying enough
to assure the reader that "A Rose of the
Tenderloin" is fit to bloom perennially In
the garden of the heart forever and a day.
These are but a br.ef, flitting handful of

diamonds front the barrelful that will
sparkle in the American Magazine of the
Journal to-morrow. Each one is guaranteed
to be of the 18-kara'
persuasion, as is each
e x a mple of humor
that will grace the
pages of theAineriUiimAfJisttvhoSP ^T7 X

nom de plume Is, so /~y>/ftfic ~\
to speak, the Colored J
'Supplement. Be sure (jtyj/F\ \ /
to order the Journal
to-day and make sure
of this great intellectual feast, that lasts
all day long, from the auroral shriek of tho
milkman to the vesperlnal bazoo or aquarelleof the Central Park hippopotamus, who
is always disgruntled because his pond
doesn't fit him. Of all newsdealers, price
live cents. Don't forget to order to-day.
It Is never too late to mend, but it's often
too late to order the Sunday Journal.

R. K. MUNKITTRICK.

Same Old Persecution.
[Cleveland Plain Dealer.]

"Mabel, wouldn't it be Jolly If we could ride

through life like this together?"
"Now, George, if you're going to be spoony

for-goodness' sake turn down the lamp."

The Person Indicated.
[Pittsburg Chronicle. 1

"1 want, to see the boss," he said to the chief
bookkeeper, as he entered the counting room.
"You'll find the typewriter in that little room

to the left." replied the man of figures.

e&

JUST A MOMENT
WITH THE CHAPPIES.

There is 110 temptation so irresistible to
the average man as to say "I told you so"
after something of general interest has happened.
On the morning after the death of Mrs.

William H. Vanderbilt I stated in this columnthat in all probability Willie K. Vanlerbiltwould buy a racing stable and becomeformally identified with the turf, as ha
had always had a desire for that sort ol
thing and had refrained from gratifying, 1<
unly out of respect to ills mother's oppositionto racing.
Word came yesterday that Mr. Vanderbilt

had purchased thirteen yearlings in France
ts the nucleus of a racing establishment.
Some time ago Mr. Vanderbilt bought a

number of high-class American mares and
shipped them to France to be bred there.
This fact and me purchase reported yes-

terday raise the question as to whether the
V'anderbllt colors -.v'H he seen in France or
the United States, or in both countries.
That, however, is a matter of the future.
It is enough for the present that I should

tie permitted to throw myself one little bouquetfor having been the first to make tho
general announcement of Mr. Vanderbitt's
racing project.

And speaking of Willie K. Vanderbilt.what
a deuce of a row is being made over tha
fact that he has been carrying his arm in a

sling recently.
One published explanation is that he tore

his forearm all to pieces in a fall sustained
it Shelburne Farms, the Vermont home of
his brother-in-law, Dr. W. Seward Webb.
Another published explanation of equal

authoritativeness is that Mr. Vanderbilt
caught his little finger in the crack of a

door three years ago and crooked it so bad1vthat hr. hod to submit to a surgical
operation to have it straightened.
You pay your money and you take your

choice, but we are ail agreed that it is a

most dreadful calamity that Mr. Vanderhiitshould have to carry his arm in a

sling.

There was a great time in Brooklyn
Thursday night, when twenty-five members
of the Oxford Club gave "Timm.v" Wood-
ruff, our LletJtenant-Uovernor-elect, a dinuerin honor of his success.

Tliey had tlje one and only Chauncey over
from New York to do the talking, and some
of the diners, who had recovered sufficientlyto attend: the Horse Show yesterday,
were still coitvulsed with merriment at the
recollection of Dr. Depew's droll wit.

' You'd a djted a-laughihg," said perennial
Jack Nutting; "to hear Chauncey tell that
new bean story of his. Oh, but it was

funny! He was just full of good things,
and not a chdstnut in the lot! The Bowery
was right when it called him a 'peach!" "

Mr. Nutting's admiration of Dr. Depew
is shared by all lovers of after-dinner oratory,but when we come to the statement
about the absence of chestnuts it is well
to remember that Mr. Nutting lives in
Brooklyn.

When the Ems shall sail away for Genoa
to-day she will carry Mrs. George H. Rend
and the Misses Amy and Beatrice Bend.
Certain wiseacres, who have always insistedon the selection Of Miss Amy Bend

as the second wife of Willie K. Vandefbilt.are looking out of the corners of their
E.v'OS uiiu IIIU.tSflag ,..j .lo JrppOStie...
tfoils about tile early departure of Mr. Yanderbiltfrom America.
These people insist that Mr. Vanderbilt

will wed as yell as race abroad.

The Hajniltipn Fishes will also sail on the
wins, ii> ue goiie h jTur anu a nan, n tne
announcement is correct.
What a long rest that will give Republicanpolitics iri this State from one of

Its most disturbing and interesting factors'.
Mr. and Mrs. Fish will be accompanied

by "Miss Janet Fish, Miss Julia Fish, Miss
Rosalind Fish. Master Hamilton Fish and
Miss Helena Fish and nurse;"
The quotation is from the passenger list,

and I have listed it not merely to show the
fecundity of the Fish family, but to permit
the chappies of this town to share my perplexityas to the identity of "Master HamiltonFish."
Surely this t annot be the way his fat her

books that ypung giant of six feet three
who pulled In the victorious Columbia crew
at Poughkoepoie. subsequently cleared out.
a hotel tber^, then licked everything on

Long Island but one nigger, and finally
came to Xejw York and terrorized the
town?
"Master Hamilton Fish" Indeed: What

will he do when ho gets to be Mr. Hamilton
Fish III. ?

Dr. W. Seward Webb has gone back to
Vermont to look after his railroads anil
the Legislature of that State, of which he
Is a member anil the chairman of the
Committee on Railroads.
Let me make a prediction: Within the

next six .vearif. if not sooner. Dr. W. Seward
Webb will be United States Senator from
VeVfnont.
Just stick a pin in that, oh ye of little

faith in the giet-there qualities of the heavy
swell in politics.
Why, the political dude caii make a

monkey of thfi other kind whenever he puts
h^a mind io it. Eh, Cram, old chap?

Senator and Mrs. Calvin S. Brice are going'1into, yie New York social game this
Winter -olhajl they are worth.
They h)<" taken a house; they have a bo*

at the or and they have brought on T.
Sanford i tie from Newport.
How ca,. i beat that combination?
The Rri ethod of entertainment as

formulated Seattle and practised under
his supervl n Newport, Is to give big
uiutners jiu«j sR/v\s.*.k> ^ viatertainthe t \
The Brlee it in New York is thereforea soiirci < ' ecstatic anticipation to

Miss Maggie < and other luminaries of
the variety stjig bo have already served
the Brices so WTRll.

And, speakiiig of actresses, did you notice
how completely M'xss Cissy Fitzgerald and
her bun .captivated the chappies at tna

Horse Show yesterday afternoon?
Cissy's wini: is famous, but her bun is

more -wonderful st.5);.
I was glad, therefore, that she left the

wink at home and brought the bun with,
her.

If she had brought both the wink and the
bun, I tremble to think of what might have

happened in (fudedom. .

OHfOLLY: KNICKERBOCKER.
Amplification Necessary.

[Indianapolis wrnal.l
As Mr. Wickjwire came <nto the dlniug room

he was saying; "Tell you, old man. she was

just a dandy! iEvery line perfect. and a bettui

knee action I never saw its my life."'
"Of wboru an; you talk! ig':'" asked Airs.

Wielcwire.'
"Of whom? I was talking, about Johnson's

trotter." ' 0

"Oh. I thought. it was oho of those hicyel*
girls you'd seen going along omowhersl"
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